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Those Who Soar on Broken 
Wings 
Chapter One: The Escape 


"The definition of insanity... It's 
doing the same thing over and over 
again, and expecting a different 
result... " it was a quote by an old 
world genius, someone from a 
history long forgotten. On a planet 
that no longer exists, it didn't 
matter though, only one thing 
mattered now, and that was escape. 

The gentle hum of FTL engines 
eventually turned into a never 
ending reminder that there was no 
way for me to escape. I shot bolt 
awake as the fuel gauge began to 
beep. The space around my ship 
began to ripple and there was a 


low bass note as I dropped into 
sub-light. The ship began to drift, 
robbed of any FTL fuel. I punched 
the maneuvering thrusters, 
attempting to get the small cargo 
ship into a course towards any 
planetary body. Thats when my 
luck finally ran out. My ship pinged 
as three more ships dropped into 
my area. Two frigates and a 
cruiser. Fighters deployed from the 
cruiser and formed attack 
squadrons, but none of them 
attacked me...yet. Space rippled 
behind the ships and a flagship 
dropped into space. My comms 
crackled and I watched the video 
screen pop up on my HUD, and the 
face of the man who killed 
everyone I loved appeared. 

"Felix... Its been quite a long 
time since we've spoken" he said. 

"Colonel Reynolds... Sorry for the 


cold shoulder, I've been occupied 
with avoiding your hit squads." I 
spat back 

"Don't think of them as hit- 
squads. They're... Technology 
reclamation teams. Don't forget, 
you stole some very valuable 
technology from me." 

"I am not just a piece of 
technology... And neither were the 
others... And you had them all 
killed!" I yelled. Reynolds simply 
smiled 

"And the technology was 
recovered." 

"What about the people... My 
friends... My family. You killed 
them!" I shouted and my ship 
beeped. The frigates had locked 
onto me. 

"Well... Felix... If it's any 
consolation, you won't have to miss 
then for long. Sorry we had to 


have... Creative differences." 
Reynolds said before being 
interrupted by a technician 

"Sir, firing patterns locked" 

"Good. Fire at will, destroy the 
processor." Reynolds said before 
the feed cut. Light bloomed along 
the stern of the closer frigate as 
missiles streaked through space 
towards my ship. The fighters also 
shot forwards in attack formations. 
I hit my thrusters and forced the 
ship into a roll. A missile streaked 
past me and curved, plotting a new 
course. I punched the acceleration 
and shot forwards opening fire at 
the nearest fighter squadron. The 
squadron broke into individual 
targets and I launched my small 
missiles at them. I sped past the 
squadrons as they tried to regroup, 
just as a warning lit up my screen. I 
hit the emergency thrust, and a 


concussive explosion rocked 
through the ship as it shot sideways 
at high speed to dodge the 
incoming railgun projectile. I 
launched missiles at the frigate. 
They followed my thoughts 
through the neural interface. They 
hit only the sweet spots of the 
frigate. Fuel lines, hangar bays, 
weapons targeting systems, and the 
bridge. Fire bloomed where the 
missiles hit and the frigate was 
crippled. It turned away from my 
ship and attempted to enter FTL in 
retreat. I flew through the spot 
where the frigate was, headed 
towards the flagship. Suddenly 
alarms blared all over my ship. A 
fighter's missile impacted my 
engines and I spun out of control. 
My lock-on warning blared and my 
HUD flashed red. I scrambled 
towards the airlock, sealing my suit 


as I opened the door. The impact of 
a ship to ship railgun blast 
destroyed most of my dropship 
instantly. The force of the blast 
propelled me away from the 
flagship as it fired another railgun, 
obliterating my ship. Fragments of 
metal flew past me in blurs as I 
fired my suits thruster. I tried to 
turn away, but I was too slow. A 
fragment of jagged metal flew 
towards me. My HUD warned me 
of the proximity and I scrambled, 
trying to avoid the metal to no 
avail. The piece of metal hit me in 
the chest and I spun around, 
flipping through vacuum unable to 
stop. The pain was immense, 
coupled with the flashing 
decompression warning. I had a 
half concocted thought as I reached 
for the pocket plasma welder 
attached to my suits utility belt. I 


turned the welder on and touched 
it to the base of where the metal 
met my chest. My vision swam and 
I screamed as the metal bubbled 
and melted to my chest, fusing the 
armor, metal, and skin into an 
airtight seal. I slowly brought the 
welder around the entirety of the 
metal finally sealing my suit from 
the harshness of space. I keyed the 
magnetic hardpoints on my feet, 
knees, and elbows, and they pulled 
me towards a hunk of hull plating. 
The hardpoints gave a soft click 
and a blue glow as I was 
magnetically stuck to the metal. At 
that point I could already feel the 
processor taking over, shutting me 
down. So I gave in, and let my 
world fade to black as I floated 
helplessly through space, mag- 
stripped to a chunk of metal. 


Thirteen minutes earlier, Avali 
deep space outpost XXV 


The bridge summons alarm 
sounded in our barracks. I shot up 
and jumped out of my bed and 
slipped into my armor. The feeling 
of the armor powering up and 
clicking into its place was a 
comfort to me. I grabbed my 
helmet and put it on, my 
personalized HUD winking into 
view, it displayed the vitals and 
location of the rest of my pack, 
they were all in the room, doing 
just the same as me. I grabbed my 
weapon and looked to my pack, we 
were ready, so we moved to the 
control deck as one. We entered 
the room and stepped into our 
formation grid. The Avali numeral 
for six was painted on the floor, 
and on the chest of all of our 


armor. We were the legendary sixth 
squadron... Or we used to be... We 
hadnt been the same since...Arrior. 
I pushed all thought of him from 
my mind as the deck commander 
walked in. 

"Five human ships jumped into 
our sector, four following the first. 
They opened fire on their own ship 
and then jumped out of system. I 
want to know what happened out 
there. Squadrons four, nine, seven, 
and two, run perimeter, I want to 
know if the human ships come 
back. Squadron six... You're on 
scan duty, you haven't been cleared 
for combat yet." The deck 
commander called before she 
walked back towards her post. I 
turned to look at my pack, they all 
had their heads down. We were 
from a militant settlement, we had 
climbed the ranks, and become an 


almost legendary fighting force... 
And now we were broken. A 
damaged pack, ignored by the 
others because we were no longer 
whole, because of Arrior... Because 
of his death. We jogged to the 
hangar bay, our ships were fueled, 
and sat in a line, the six was 
painted below the cockpit of each 
fighter. Unlike most packs, who 
operated as one in a single ship, we 
fought as one single force, in our 
three fighters. They were nova 
class, mid-range fighters. FTL 
capable and armed with rotary 
cannons, missiles, two attack 
drones, and two over wing 
mounted spinial rail cannons. I 
climbed into my ship, and was 
welcomed by my AI, it was a 
simple AI, not as smart as a larger 
ships would be. But it aided my 
combat and scanning skills. I 


complete my preflight checks, and 
fired my engines. The familiar 
orange HUD winked on and my 
launch trajectory popped into 
existence. I waited for the two 
small ship icons to change from 
grey to orange before I pushed 
eased my ship forwards, flying it 
out of the stations bay. I set my 
course and pushed my ship to full 
thrust, edging closer to the speed 
threshold before activating my FTL 
drive. Space blurred into white 
lines and the pulsing of my engines 
brought me to calm. It only took a 
few minutes before we reached the 
edge of the search zone. I dropped 
out of FTL in stealth mode, the 
wings folded in, reducing my 
scanner detection probability. My 
pack mates dropped out of FTL and 
did the same. We moved forwards 
and began to find wreckage. 


Human fighters floated lazily, their 
pilots ejected, or killed. Large 
sections of armor from a frigate, 
seemingly jettisoned, floated 
aimlessly, hitting each other. My 
scanner passed over the pieces of 
wreckage as I began the slow 
process of cataloging each piece. 
Almost an hour into scanning I 
noticed an anomaly. My scanner 
had skipped a certain piece of 
wreckage. I manually selected the 
debris and began a scan, but my 
scanner jumped to another nearby 
piece of metal. 

"Soraiyan, Tael I believe I've 
found something interesting. Meet 
at my position." I said, sending out 
a beacon. 

"On my way Ava." Tael replied 

"Ooh, same I hope theres some 
human tech, I just love to mess 
with their machines!" Soraiyan 


called 

"Don't you dare touch anything 
until I get there! Last time you got 
something to tinker with, you 
broke it before I could examine it!" 
Tael yelled back. I smiled as the 
two began to bicker, it was 
comforting. I eased closer to the 
floating object, my scanner still 
refusing to scan it. Something was 
deflecting my signal, and I wanted 
to know what. The hunk of hull 
plating was spinning slowly 
towards my ship, so I waited to see 
what was on the other side. I 
focused my spotlights on it as it 
floated past. At first glance it 
seemed to just be a useless piece of 
slag, but just before it passed out of 
the spotlight I saw a hand. I 
immediately refocused my light 
and discovered that there was a 
human attached to the metal. I 


tried to scan it but my scanner 
wouldn't acknowledge that it was 
there. Thats when I noticed the 
piece of metal jutting out of its 
chest. I relayed the situation to my 
pack as the drew near. Their ships 
swinging around to focus their 
lights on the human as well. I 
eased out of my chair, floating in 
the small cockpit as I sealed my 
environmental armor. 

"Nine minutes of vacuum 
exposure for unsealed wings, 
twenty-six when sealed." I 
unconsciously twitched my wing 
feathers as my suit sealed around 
them. I had twenty-six minutes 
before the skin at the base of my 
wings was damaged. If I left my 
vents open, I'd only have six, so I 
ignored the discomfort of my 
armor squeezing tight against my 
wings. I opened the hatch and 


activated my EVA thruster. I 
floated towards the human, and 
aimed for the metal it was strapped 
to. I got close enough and deployed 
my tether cable. I winched myself 
in until I was close enough to touch 
the humans armor. Thats when I 
noticed something odd. The armor 
was welded to the piece of metal, it 
looked as if the human had fused 
the metal to its armor, and in turn 
its own flesh. I relayed my thoughts 
to my pack as they watched 
through my helmet camera. I 
touched my data chit to the 
humans helmet and it hacked into 
the suits computer. I was shocked 
when the humans vitals came up 
on my HUD. It was alive. I 
frantically hacked the magnetic 
field locking it to the metal and 
shut it off, allowing it to float free. 
I grabbed hold of its abnormally 


large body and pulled it towards 
my ship. 

"There's no way it will fit..." I 
thought seeing that the human 
must be almost two meters tall, 
most Avali never grew past a meter 
and three-quarters in height. I 
managed to push it into my ship by 
curving its body around my seat, it 
looked terribly uncomfortable, but 
the metal shard protruding from its 
chest seemed to have rendered it 
unconscious. I floated back into my 
chair and sealed my ship, letting 
the artificial gravity return to 
function. 

I'm going to bring it in, I still 
don't know how it avoided my 
scan." I said as I spooled my FTL 
drive and shot off towards the 
station. I dropped out of FTL and 
approached the landing bay, I 
passed the landing over to my AI as 


I completed my final bank towards 
the landing bag of the station. I 
landed and equalized the pressure 
of my ship. I climbed out and ran 
to contact a medical pack. Soon I 
returned to my ship, a medical, 
science, and security pack 
following me. My pack mates were 
situated around my ship in 
defensive positions. The head 
scientist of our station walked 
alongside the deck commander. 
They argued about security and the 
safety of the station versus the 
scientific reasons to have a human 
aboard. Head scientist Furlow 
seemingly won the argument as the 
deck commander stepped back 
with her pack and returned to the 
control room somewhat 
disappointedly. Furlow approached 
me and my pack slowly. 

"Ava, you recovered the human, 


correct?" He asked 

"Yes Sir." I replied 

"Well... I have an idea... In the 
meantime, you will be held 
accountable for the actions of the 
Human, if we manage to save it." 
He said before the medical team 
dragged the humans limp body out 
of my ship. The medical team 
carted it off, chattering with the 
scientists. Some time later my HUD 
blinked with a comm message from 
Furlow. 

"Come to lab four-four-three. I 
want to run some tests, and I prefer 
your pack to be present as 
security." I forwarded the message 
to Tael and Soraiyan, who were 
maintaining our ships and we made 
our way to the lab. I entered the 
airlock and yelped in surprise and 
pain at the temperature. My suit 
and nanites rapidly scrambled to 


lower my body temperature. It was 
nearly two-hundred and 
ninetykelvin in the room. I waited 
for my suit to adjust before going 
deeper into the wing. Furlow met 
us by the entrance. 

"Pardon the heat, this is ideal 
temperature for a human to 
survive, we don't know much about 
them really... But they have a much 
higher body temperature than us." 

"Why do you want us as 
security?" I asked Furlow. 

"Ah... To the point... You always 
were such an intelligent pack. The 
human is alive, and we have 
stabilized It. We're working on 
trying to disengage its armor but 
there doesn't seem to be a 
shutdown code in the 
programming. We don't know how 
the humans get their armor to 
power on and off." Furlow said as 


he walked me over to the window 
overlooking a room of Avali 
scientists trying to crack the 
programming of the humans armor. 

"May I go into the room?" I 
asked. Furlow nodded and led me 
into the room. Several scientists 
worked on data chits or larger 
tablets and holographic wall 
computers. I studied the humans 
armor, it seemed to be a 
combination of hard and soft 
materials, it didnt look like combat 
armor at all, it seemed to be much 
more of an environmental armor. I 
tapped my data chit to the humans 
head as I had before, the suits 
information loaded into my HUD, 
the technical logs scrolled past, the 
humans vitals spiked after a 
decompression warning, I assumed 
that was when it welded the armor 
to its skin. I noticed there was a 


recording, it was another human 
speaking to this one. I keyed my 
translator to listen to the human 
called Reynolds order his crew to 
fire at the human here, the audio 
didnt work for the rest, I had 
hoped it would give me a name, 
something...anything, about the 
human. I watched until just before 
the recording ended, the human 
looked down and twisted a joint on 
its armor, causing it to join 
together. 

"Furlow... Its not mechanized 
armor, its more like clothing." I 
said before I reached for the 
humans head. I gripped its helmet 
and twisted sideways. A hiss of air 
came out of the seal before it 
popped open. I barely even got to 
pull the helmet away before a thick 
red liquid began to dribble out of 
the broken seal. Beeps erupted 


from a nearby machine and the 
medical crew ran in quickly. 

"Is that? Its blood, quick get the 
rest of the armor off!" Furlow 
yelled as the medical team jumped 
to action. I was pushed to the edge 
of the room as I watched the 
science and medical teams remove 
the humans armor. The humans 
blood soon stained the floor in a 
large pool. The jagged piece of 
metal was buried in its chest, and 
had been fused to it. It was 
breathing, but it sounded wrong. I 
watched as the team peeled a layer 
of cloth off of the human before 
quickly cutting the excess metal off 
with a precision laser. A scientist 
was examining the humans head 
before she let out a surprised 
squeak. She ran to Furlow and he 
nodded, I was ejected from the 
room shortly after, and the viewing 


window was blocked. I waited in 
silence with my pack. A silence we 
had all become accustomed to, a 
silence that was unnatural among 
other packs. Our communication 
was different though. We did not 
have to speak to understand each 
other, and if anything it brought us 
closer. I sat and watched packs 
march through the halls, off to do 
odds and ends as the hours ticked 
by. My pack and I busied ourselves 
maintaining our weapons and 
armor until Furlow finally 
appeared from inside the room. 
"There's been an interesting 
discovery... That human has a 
neural processor... Its ahead of our 
own capabilities, we have no idea 
how it was created or implanted. 
We contacted the Avali Council... 
They want it to be transported to 
Avalon in a few days. Your pack is 


to accompany it." He said to me. 

"Why is there so much interest in 
keeping us near to this human?" I 
asked becoming annoyed that we 
had to babysit. 

"Its... Somewhat of an 
experiment... Your pack is... 
Different because of what 
happened to you, and none of us 
can imagine the pain you went 
through, but we... We had an idea, 
we're going to keep the human 
with you... As a pack mate of sorts. 
The council ordered it, I'm sorry if 
you disagree." Furlow said, his tone 
serious. I turned to my pack. 
Soraiyan smiled and nodded 

"I've always heard of humans 
being the descendants of the 
destroyers, I want to study him!" 
He said excitedly. Tael nodded in 
agreement, and the two looked to 
me. I bit back my dark thoughts of 


the past and nodded... And hoped 
dearly I was taking the right 
decision for us. Furlow beckoned 
us forwards and we followed him 
into a new room. The human was 
on a table, it was no longer bloody, 
and the piece of metal had been 
removed from its chest. There was 
a silvery scar marring the spot 
where it had been. I also noticed 
the human was naked, thats when I 
was able to stop referring to it as 
an it. Now I knew it was a he, and I 
hoped he would help my pack... I 
knew I owed them that much... 


End chapter 1 


Authors Note: So here it is, 
chapter one of what I hope is a 
long, enjoyable series. I've got piles 
of notes on characters, places, and 
events for this story. I hope you 


enjoyed the first installment of 
Those who Soar on Broken Wings, 
and as always... 

Happy Reading! 

~Fallen 


Those Who Soar. Chapter 2 


Chapter Two: Waking Dreams 


-critical body damage received- 
-shutdown enacted- 

-72 hours 43 minutes 25 seconds- 
-26- 

OF: 

It was always the same... inside the 
processor, an endless expanse of 
black... With those white letters in 
my vision. The processors readout, 
telling me what I was doing. I 
always wondered why I was 
"awake" when the processor shut 
my brain down. It was mutually 
known by all of the thirty YCS 
candidates that nobody spoke 
about the black plain. Nobody 
could explain it, it just became a 
sort of mythical limbo that your 
brain floated you off to. I always 


associated it with death. If I was on 
the black plains, I was close to 
death. I knew I had certain abilities 
here... But doing anything was 
difficult, nothing was physical, and 
the processor couldn't rationalize 
human thought, sometimes you 
could turn it into a dream, most 
times you were stuck in the black 
abyss, unable to do anything. This 
wasnt a dream, I couldn't move, 
couldn't speak, blank expanse and 
those white letters was all that 
existed. I was resigned to my fate, I 
was the last one anyway, what 
point did I have to live. Nobody 
would make Reynolds atone for his 
crimes... I was a pointless cause, 
the only thirty people I considered 
family were killed, and nobody 
remembered anything from 
before... It was just the thirty of us. 
I didn't feel the passage of time 


other than the hours ticking past 
on. After seventy-eight ticked past 
something changed. A bright 
blossom of orange light appeared 
in my plain of solitude. I felt what 
little consciousness I had pulled 
towards the light. 

-Anomaly Detected- 

-Memory access denied- 

-anomaly logged- 

-bodily function returning to 
normal- 

-beginning wake up sequence- 
-welcome user- 

-booting YCS v 1.3- 

I felt the sucking sensation of 
regaining consciousness before 
light rushed in and blinded me. My 
eyes vaguely made sense of the 
lights, everything was a blur, noise 
assaulted my ears. Shapes moved in 
my vision, I tried to focus on them 
to understand where I was, but the 


closer I looked the more things 
seemed...off. The figures didnt 
seem human, they had elongated 
ears... And four of them. I could 
hear what sounded like singing, but 
I didn't understand why. I tried to 
move but my limbs felt heavy, I 
could feel them, but for some 
reason I couldn't move them. I 
groaned and the shapes 
disappeared seemingly vanishing 
from my vision. Shortly after a 
melodic sound drifted into my 
hearing. The melody repeated a 
few times before I felt the all to 
familiar sensation of my neural 
port being accessed. At this point 
my vision focused more and I could 
make out the lights on the ceiling. 
Strings of numbers and data 
flashed past in my vision as the 
processor rebooted, but the orange 
light returned. Data streamed 


through it and my vision focused 
quicker. My hearing became 
sharper, and the ringing in my 
head dissipated. The melody 
started to change, it shifted and 
became words, slowly but surely, 
they formed coherent sentences. 
"Human, we are activating the 
translation portion of your neural 
implant. Can you hear us?" The 
voice asked in its gentle melodic 
quality. 

"Where am I?" I groaned. 

"We are sorry but that information 
will be withheld." The voice 
replied. 

"Who are you... Why can't I move?" 
I asked straining to move anything 
at all. 

"You have been placed under a 
stasis field, and we are the Avali." 
The voice replied. All the sudden 
my vision was a blur of data, the 


processor digging up everything 
humans knew about the Avali. I 
was surprised at how little it really 
was, they were nomadic packs that 
had incredibly advanced 
technology, and they had me... 
"Human, my name is Furlow, I am 
the head scientist here. I'm going to 
disable the stasis field, please 
attempt to move around." I heard a 
soft beep and I carefully tested my 
ability to move. My limbs were stiff 
and sore, but I could move them. I 
sat up and the pain made my vision 
blur. My chest was covered in 
nano-bandages, I realized they 
removed the jagged chunk of metal 
from me. 

"Good, now I'm going to ask you a 
few questions. First, where did you 
get the neural processor that is 
implanted in your brain?" Furlow 
asked. 


"Why should I tell you?" I spat back 
at him. 

"Your own military tried to 
eradicate you... We assumed they 
wanted to keep you a secret. We 
have taken an... Interest in you. 
See, Avali neural implants take a 
very long time and very precise 
surgeries to implement, and most 
do not function on the level that 
yours does." Furlow said. 

"You didn't answer my question, 
why should I tell you anything, 
from what I know the Avali are 
seclusive, why do you care about 
human issues?" I answered before I 
stood shakily and tried to walk. 
"We... Keep an eye on the matters 
of the other races... And your case 
was an odd one, with the recent 
destruction of your home planet we 
wanted to keep an eye on what the 
various fragmented factions of your 


people did." Furlow said with 
almost a twinge of regret. 

"I... Isee, you want to know why 
my own race was willing to kill me 
for the processor stuck in my 
head..." I responded. Furlow replied 
with an affirmative, and I began to 
explain to him. "In the beginning 
there were thirty of us. We were all 
in the Epsilon Dev-Erandai Navy, 
or EDEN for short. We were chosen 
to take part in an experimental 
project called the Yprium 
Conscious Support system. Or the 
YCS group for short. None of us 
could remember anything from 
before the operation, besides what 
the YCS group told us, no families 
or friends, we knew we had them... 
But the YCS group had told us we 
couldn't contact them, we were too 
classified. After the operation we 
were... Better, smarter, we could 


solve complex problems easily, 
read at impossible speeds, and as 
time went on we discovered more 
that we could do. Some of us could 
interface with technology, we 
could infiltrate and control 
technology, while others could look 
at things and know how to 
replicate them, we all started to 
dream in fully generated 
environments. We realized we can 
generate a three dimensional 
environment of any memory, 
they're photographic and they used 
to test us with them. They tested us 
over and over, made us memorize 
the weak spots on every class of 
every ship. We were told we would 
be the protectors of all of 
humanity, a great force to keep 
everyone safe in the wake of our 
home-worlds destruction, but it 
was all a lie. EDEN wanted to use 


us to take over the remaining 
human colonies, to create an 
empire. We found out and...we 
tried to escape. Ten of us died in 
the initial escape from Caelestos 
station, we stayed grouped together 
for a while, but they found us and 
we lost four more. We split up after 
that, and they hunted us down one 
by one... I was thirty... I was the 
last one... Im the only one left." 
Furlow had remained silent 
through my entire speech, until the 
end when a door at the far end of 
the room slid open. A small twin 
rotor drone flew through the door 
with a tray beneath it holding what 
appeared to be food and some sort 
of green liquid. 

"We're terribly sorry but we don't 
exactly keep human food on hand, 
and we don't have the best 
understanding of your biology, but 


these are just nutrient kits, so we 
don't think they should harm you." 
Furlow said over the speaker. The 
drone neared me and set the tray 
down, except I was already inside 
the processor. I tunneled towards 
the drone, easily cracking its outer 
programming before slipping inside 
the swirling lines of orange light. I 
found the control algorithms and 
switched them off, turning them 
over to me. I backed out of the 
processor and the drone was 
hovering before the door. I brought 
up its systems and marveled at the 
massive amount of information 
such a small drone was taking in. 
My vitals, a full map of the room, 
weapons systems, there was a scan 
function that showed nearby Avali. 
I could just have the drone point at 
a wall and blue outlines appeared 
of the Avali in the next room. They 


seemed distressed, frantically 
running back and forth. I probed 
the commands and names flickered 
into view. Furlow was among the 
names in the room. I tested the 
controls of the drone, flying it 
around my small room making it 
do flips in the air. I pointed the 
drone towards the door to the 
room and was greeted with a less 
than friendly sight. Combat Squad 
Six was emblazoned in the air and 
there were three Avali under the 
name. They shuffled and moved 
into a pattern I recognized, it was a 
breaching pattern. I cycled through 
the drones controls and found non- 
lethal countermeasures. I rolled out 
of the cot I was in and flipped it 
towards the door ducking behind 
it. I tried accessing the doors lock 
controls but it opened with a hiss 
and the squad moved in. I tried to 


convince the drone to fire, but its 
FOF systems were still online and 
once it identified the Avali it 
turned and fired at me. Several 
tranquilizer darts sped through the 
air towards me. I quickly keyed the 
command for the processors ability 
to overload my adrenaline 
production. Light bloomed and the 
world slowed to a fraction of its 
speed as an inhuman amount of 
adrenaline surged through my 
body. I slipped out of the path of 
the darts and keyed the drones 
deactivation. I saw its systems 
power down and I charged 
forwards as the Avali followed me 
just too slow. I jumped and cycled 
the door slamming it shut and 
locking it. I was brutally 
unprepared for the temperature 
difference outside the room. The 
processor immediately blared 


warnings, I had only a few minutes 
before I'd die of hypothermia. I 
rushed towards a corner as my 
adrenaline boost wore off. I tried to 
turn but felt an impact in my back 
that spun me around. Several 
drones hovered behind me, I pulled 
the dart out of my shoulder. And 
my vision blurred rapidly. I 
dropped to one knee as numerous 
Avali rushed me and dragged me 
back towards the room I came 
from. They hurriedly dragged me 
into the room and my hypothermia 
warning blipped away. The door 
locked and Combat Squad Six 
stayed inside the room with me. 
One of them pressed a device to my 
arm and it buzzed before my vision 
started to clear. I tried to stand but 
I couldn't control my body. 

"That was foolish of you human..." 
One of the armor clad Avali said. I 


smirked and tunneled towards the 
armors programming. I was trying 
to crack the grayish firewall when 
the Avali noticed. I saw a blur of 
orange and my vision shook and 
my head rang. 

-Warning, program spike detected, 
system breach possible- 

I recoiled from the program, 
hardening my defensive firewall. 
"You should learn your place. Our 
technology is better than yours, 
and you may not want to attempt 
that again, it makes us look bad... 
Us and you." The Avali said again, 
the voice starting to sound 
distinctly female. 

"Furlow's gunna have our tails for 
this...." One of the other Avali said, 
its voice sounding more masculine. 
The door hissed open and another 
Avali came in. It began to speak 
and it was obvious it was Furlow. 


"Human... That was impressive, but 
not wise. Im assuming you did not 
know that our biology is very 
different than yours. We are from 
an ice ball world, our bodies 
function at much colder 
temperatures than yours. This 
entire station is at two hundred- 
fifty kelvin. A temperature your 
body would not handle well." I 
updated the information on the 
Avali in my own processor. 
"Listen... You are only confined to 
this area due to the temperature 
issues, we have difficulty entering 
this room without environmental 
armor protection, your 
environmental suit was badly 
damaged when we found you, and 
wouldn't help you. We sewed the 
clothing you were wearing back 
together to give you something to 
wear. We... We do not want you as 


an enemy..." Furlow stopped and 
signaled to the combat squad to 
exit. It was just me and him. 
"Human-" he began before I cut 
him off. 

"My name is Felix..." 

"Felix... Us Avali are a very social 
race. We live in packs of four to 
five, I don't doubt that you noticed 
the pack guarding you only has 
three members. They lost a pack 
member... In our society that is one 
of the worst things that can 
happen... It can drive packs insane 
with grief, they break... And most 
are considered broken by our 
society and we ignore them...its not 
right... If only for the fear that we 
endure the same pain as them. Its 
been almost two years since they 
lost their fourth member. They've 
made more progress than any pack 
I've seen. They... They're one of my 


most successful experiments." 
Furlow said with a heavy tone. 
"They're an experiment?" I asked 
"They volunteered in their grief...to 
be studied to help understand the 
effects of losing a pack mate... But 
for some reason they fought so 
hard to save you... I contacted 
those who run our society, and we 
came to an agreement, we were 
going to ask you to become a part 
of their pack." Furlow said, taking 
pride in the way he mentioned the 
packs progress. 

"Me? Im not an Avali... Would it 
even work?" I asked, beyond 
confused at this point. 

"Thats what I want to find out... If 
it does, you would improve the 
lives of these Avali, you would heal 
their pack... It... It would be a 
breakthrough in Avali psychology. 
You would help many more than 


just Squad Six. 

"Squad Six... The ones guarding my 
room. They dont seem to have any 
issues..." I said 

"They have come a long way... 
There were rougher periods... We 
thought we may lose them. But you 
brought something immeasurable... 
You're hope. Hope that we can heal 
their pack. So what do you say 
huma- sorry... Felix. Will you be 
our hope for recovery?" Furlow 
asked. I sat for a moment, of the 
family I'd lost. The one I'd never 
know again, and the fact that my 
own race hunted me down. 

"T'll do it..." I said and stood. 


Outside the sealed science wing 
I slumped against the wall outside 


the room containing the Human. 
Why did it have to do that... It just 


made us look foolish... A better 
question is how it moved so fast... I 
sighed and flicked my ears in 
annoyance. My armor clicked and 
whirred as I shuffled 
uncomfortably. Furlow had been in 
the room with the Human far too 
long. I stood and quickly stormed 
over to the door, I keyed it open at 
the highest security level and 
jumped inside. A surprised Furlow 
spun around to face me, and the 
Human stood up slowly. It walked 
towards to Furlow's side. 

"Ava... This is Felix... He's going to 
be part of the experiment with 
you." Furlow said. I felt the 
presence of my pack with me and I 
turned to them. I couldn't find the 
words to say anything so I simply 
nodded. The human smiled and 
walked forwards toward me. He 
didn't seem like the type to 


represent hope... But I suppose I'm 
wrong sometimes. Its funny, 
watching him stand there, I almost 
swore he looked just like... I guess 
hope comes in many forms. I 
relaxed and keyed my helmets 
release, it segmented and folded 
away from my face. I took my last 
breath before holding in as my 
helmet came off. I looked at the 
Human. 

"Welcome to Combat Squad Six... 
Felix". I let out the last of my 
hydrogen with a gasp and fit my 
helmet back onto my head. I 
walked back out of the room and 
left Furlow to his work. I had a 
feeling that this Human was 
someone who we could trust... He 
reminded me so much of... Arrior... 
That alone gives me hope... 

"Ava... I'm glad we get to have him 
as our guest... I'll get to study him!" 


Soraiyan yelled in glee. 

"Oh no you don't! If its anything 
like last time you'll end up killing 
him! You aren't cautious enough." 
Tael joked. I simply smiled and 
laughed. 

"Its been a while since I've heard 
that laugh..." I heard from behind 
me. I turned to face Furlow. He had 
come out of the room and taken off 
his environmental suit. "So, the 
human... Felix... Is wanted at 
Avalon... As well as you. The 
Council wishes to see all of you." 
Furlow finished 

"When do they want us?" I asked, 
looking over to my pack mates. 
"You have four days to get ready, 
and we have to find a way to keep 
the human alive in Avalon's 
climate." Furlow replied. 

"Well... It has a processor right... 
Give it Guardian Nanites..." I said. 


"I don't... That wouldn't... Thats 
actually a good idea... I wish I had 
thought of that." Furlow said, 
drooping his ears. He thanked me 
and walked away, as me and my 
pack returned to our barracks. 

"Do you think we're doing the right 
thing... With the Human?" I asked 
as we all took our armor off. 
"Ava... You wouldn't ever lead us 
wrong..." Soraiyan said. Tael 
simply nodded, I smiled and 
stepped out of my armor as it 
clicked and folded itself. I sat down 
on my cot, it had only been a few 
hours, but I was already exhausted, 
so was my pack. I keyed our sleep 
log and set our status to on call, we 
had four days until we met the 
leaders of our society. I only hoped 
I was doing the right thing. 


-end chapter two- 


Those who soar. Ch3 


Chapter Three: The Cold Rain of 
the Coming Storm 


"For the love of the Oracle how are 
you so good at this?!" I shouted as 
Felix beat me in another round of 
Te'aquen. 

"Its similar to an old human game 
called chess... You use spaceships, 
and drones on a holographic board. 
We use pieces on a solid two-tone 
surface. Its all about strategy 
really..." He replied. 

"But... You've never even played 
before!" I called out slumping back 
in my chair. It had been two days 
since we found Felix, we found a 
way to get him out of the science 
wing... For a few hours at a time. 
The hastily made nanosuit he wore 
kept him from freezing, but it 


didn't last long. It was strangely 
comforting having Felix around... 
We all felt it. Soraiyan and Tael 
wouldn't leave the poor human 
alone though... Always asking him 
questions, and trying to get him to 
do odd things. Once they dragged 
him all the way to the hangar bay, 
because Soraiyan insisted that 
humans can't jump. Both Tael and 
Felix laughed at him before Felix 
proceeded to hop around the 
hanger. Some of the other packs 
gave Felix odd glances, but never 
directly approached him. He only 
seemed to trust us and Furlow's 
pack anyways... He never spoke to 
any other packs. Soraiyan walked 
over and bumped me out of my 
seat, wanting to face Felix in 
Te'aquen. I watched, in wonder, as 
Soraiyan beat Felix in two moves, 
four times. Felix groaned in dismay 


and stood, bumping his head on 
the ceiling. 

"Agh... I keep forgetting about 
that..." He mumbled. The timer on 
his wrist began flashing and he had 
to return to the science wing. As he 
left I felt almost, depressed... It was 
a new feeling... I could tell the 
others felt it too. I sat down, 
Soraiyan and Tael fidgeted for a 
while before busying themselves 
with maintaining our armor. A 
while later Furlow summoned us to 
Felix's room. He was sitting in a 
chair and hooked up to a Guardian 
Nanite console. 

"If this works... You'll be the only 
non Avali race to attain Guardian 
Nanites. They'll regulate 
temperature, illness, injury, and 
much more... Are you ready Felix?" 
Felix nodded and his chair 
flattened back. The Nanites would 


be injected into him while the 
console connected to his neural 
port. The whole process took 
around half an hour, but was 
particularly uncomfortable. I 
watched him close his eyes as the 
sedatives took hold and Furlow 
began the procedure. 


-Networking beginning- 
-Unknown program access- 
-Hello... Felix, this is Furlow, the 
Nanites are going to access your 
neural port in just a moment- 

I was surprised to see that Furlow 
had found a way to talk to me 
when I was in my abyss, but I was 
thankful for the lack of emptiness. 
There was a cool rush, before 
Orange lit up my plain of black. 
Data streamed past at incredible 
speeds. 

-section damaged- 


-initiating repairs- 

I shot bolt awake 

"Wait! Don't!!!" 

-repair sequence finished, beacon 
online. Connecting to YCS server... 
... Done.- 

-welcome Felix- 

I panicked as I saw the ping 
returned... Reynolds knew I was 
alive... EDEN was coming for me. 
"Felix, are you okay?" Furlow asked 
visibly alarmed. 

"No! You activated my distress 
beacon... All EDEN forces know my 
current location now... If I'm right 
we have a little less than seventeen 
minutes before the first human 
ships drop in... And they're coming 
to kill me..." Furlow's ears flattened 
against his head. 

"Ava! Contact the deck 
commander... We have a problem!" 
Furlow yelled. 


"On it!" Ava called back before the 
pack took off towards the control 
rooms. 

"Get a nanosuit... And follow me, I 
have something I was waiting to 
show you... But you may need it." 
Furlow said before leaving the 
room. I grabbed a nanosuit and 
jumped out the door, my new 
Nanites helping warm my body, 
and raising the time I could spend 
in the station to indefinite lengths. 
My adrenaline kept me fom 
thinking too much about the rapid 
changes my body underwent. 
Furlow took me down a side 
hallway and into a lab. In the 
middle of the room was a partially 
constructed set of Avali armor... 
But it seemed to be human sized. 
"Only some systems are online... 
But you may need it..." Furlow said 
before alarms began to go off 


around the station. 

"Attention all combat squads, this 
is not a drill, attack force inbound, 
size unknown." The deck 
commander called over the 
intercom. Furlow hastily helped me 
into the armor before he activated 
it. It seemed to click and whir 
before fitting itself to my body. 
Another alarm blared and Furlow 
flinched. He and his pack began 
taking me towards a more secure, 
inner section. Ava and her pack 
met us, dressed in full combat 
armor and armed. 

"Felix, ive been given permission 
by the deck commander to arm 
you... Just a heads up, these are 
railguns... So try not to miss if 
theres targets inside the station." 
She handed me a small pistol with 
a long barrel and a circular main 
body. Along with what seemed to 


be the hilt of a sword. 

"This is a Aeromer print-blade, and 
the pistol is an AR-4 Blizzard. Use 
them wisely." Ava said before 
beckoning for me to follow her and 
the pack. I lowered the Blizzard 
close to my side and it magnetized 
to my hip, a small pistol icon 
appearing in the armors HUD. 
Suddenly my processor attempted 
to reconnect to the YCS database. I 
tried in vain to stop it, but the 
connection went through and a 
mass of data streamed through. It 
was useless data, star tracking 
charts, engine readouts, junk that 
cluttered my data stream and made 
me stop in my tracks. All of my 
focus was on diverting the amount 
of data straight into a dump file. I 
was vaguely aware of Ava pulling 
at my arm before Soraiyan and 
Tael were shouting. I started to get 


ahold of the data stream and push 
it away when my processor pinged. 
-EDEN signal found- 

-EDEN Siwerax, Fulton, Temerity, 
Necessity, frigate class vessels 
within scan range- 

I diverted all of the data away and 
scrambled the connection, my 
senses focusing at the pack trying 
to get me to move. 

"Felix! What are you doing?! Deck 
commander has called a tactical 
retreat, we're evacuating the base 
to regroup!" Ava shouted. 

"I...im sorry, they overloaded my 
processor with data to slow me 
down. Four human frigates 
dropped into our area... We need to 
go. Now!" I shouted over the 
alarms. 

-Flagship class vessel detected- 
-EDEN Daybreak Ahead within 
range- 


I stopped. Reynolds personal ship 
was here. "He's here... Reynolds is 
here... We need to get out quick." I 
said as the pack began running, 
leading me towards the hangar 
bay. An explosion rocked the 
station as it took a direct hit. 
Soraiyan and Tael rushed through 
the door in front of us into the 
hangar, and just as Ava was about 
to reach the door an impact shook 
the station. The room explosively 
depressurised and the door 
slammed shut. The hallway behind 
us had been hit, the door behind us 
slammed shut as well, trapping me 
and Ava in the corridor. Another 
explosion rocked the station 
nearby. There was a horrible 
wrenching noise and the lights 
flickered before winking out in our 
corridor. Another explosion 
followed and the artificial gravity 


failed. I floated through the air and 
looked around the corridor. The 
armors HUD highlighted every 
object with a grey outline, and Ava 
in blue. I noticed that it displayed 
her vitals over her head, and also 
in the corner of my visor, along 
with Soraiyan and Tael. I floated 
over to Ava who was slamming her 
Aeromer sword against the door. 
"Theres no way that will work... 
Those emergency bulkheads are 
much too thick." I called out. Ava 
simply spun around 

"Don't! Say that! We have to get 
out of here!" She yelled and 
continued to hit the door. She 
stopped and leveled her rifle at the 
door firing multiple times. The 
slugs simply hit the door and 
flattened into pieces of metal that 
floated off, leaving only dents. I 
noticed Ava's vitals starting to 


spike, Soraiyan's and Tael's were as 
well. 

"Ava... Just stop and listen to me. 
We're going to get back to Soraiyan 
and Tael, we need to think of a 
way out first." Ava angrily turned 
around at me with her rifle leveled. 
I watched her twitch and shake 
before she threw the rifle away, 
floating from the force. She curled 
up in a ball and I could hear her 
sobbing. I pushed off of the wall 
and over to her. 

"Ava... It's just a door, we'll get 
back to them... I know its difficult 
to be away from your pack." I said, 
trying to comfort her. 

"You don't know anything about 
how hard it is! You could never 
understand how I feel!" She 
screamed, before curling back into 
a ball. 

"I've lost just as much as you! And 


the man who did it to me is 
outside... Attacking this station! 
Don't tell me that I don't know loss! 
The only people I've ever loved and 
cared for were all slaughtered by 
that man! I am the last... One... 
Left..." I yelled trailing off at the 
end. "I know loss... I know pain.... 
Ava... We'll get back to them." 
Ava's sobs came to an end, and I 
saw her vitals come back to 
normal. 

"Felix... Im sorry..." Ava said, 
slowly uncurling and I pulled her 
into a hug. Explosions rocked the 
station and we floated in the 
lifeless corridor, and for a split 
second, I swear I felt something 
familiar... 

"Come on... Lets find a way out of 
here." I said. 

"The doors are too thick to go 
through... But... Try your 


processor." Ava said and I 
immediately focused on the door, 
slipping into the lines of code and 
data. I flew past the decompression 
warnings, and straight to the heart. 
I gave the code a little push, and 
the door hissed open showing the 
hangar. The hangar was all but 
evacuated, it was cold and lifeless 
due to the gaping hole in the wall, 
a few drones aimlessly attempted 
to repair the station as debris and 
small ships floated past. 

"Ava, Felix! Your signal came 
back... We jumped aboard a 
dropship... I've got you on the 
scanner, we're on our way." Tael's 
voice said over the comms. We 
made out way forward slowly 
jumping from object to object in 
the large room. We made it 
towards the wreckage of the wall 
and I peered out into space. The 


four frigates were being attacked 
by swarms of drones, while larger 
gunships focused on the flagship. 
Blue tinged railgun blasts flashed 
through space towards the frigates 
fairly often. 

"They pulled back, they're firing 
from out of the human ship's 
range." Ava told me as we watched 
human fighters attacking Avali 
drones. A dropship sped towards 
us, and banked hard to avoid 
incoming fire. It came up alongside 
the hole in the station and the 
airlock opened. I pushed myself off 
the wall of the ruined hangar and 
propelled myself towards the 
dropship. I crashed into the wall of 
the airlock and Ava floated in 
behind me, using EVA thrusters to 
maneuver. The airlock pressurized 
and we hurried into the body. 
Soraiyan and Tael were piloting the 


drone control ship and the control 
chairs were empty. They fired the 
thrusters and sent us flying towards 
the friendly Avali ships. As we fled, 
my processor detected a massive 
FTL signature. Space rippled and a 
massive Avali ship dropped out of 
FTL. Drone dropships poured from 
the hangars and the ship fired 
massive rail cannons. The first blast 
hit a frigate head on, the fore of 
the ship was destroyed instantly, 
and with it the bridge. A second 
shot hit the engines, causing the 
fusion drives to overload. The 
frigate disappeared in a ball of blue 
light as its drive core detonated. 
The flagship now fired on the Avali 
ship, but the Avali loosed more 
shots destroying another frigate 
and crippling the last two. The 
EDEN daybreak ahead turned and 
jumped into FTL, leaving the 


frigates to burn. 

"Survivors of Oracle station XVI, 
this is the ACM Aeristorm, we are 
here to provide fire support and 
evacuation." A voice said over the 
comms. 

"Wow... A heavy cruiser just for our 
station..." Tael muttered. We flew 
towards the small prowler that had 
been firing back at the frigates. 
"Combat Squad Six, you are to dock 
aboard the Aeristorm with the 
human, you're being transported to 
Avalon." The prowlers captain said. 
We docked at the Aeristorm a few 
moments later and were quickly 
hurried off to a secluded wing. 
Furlow was waiting for us when we 
got there. 

"Felix! How did the armor 
preform? Was it compatible with 
your processor? Can you give mea 
full report of its workings?!" 


Furlow sputtered at high speeds. 
"Uh... Well its vacuum sealed... So 
I'm not dead... I guess thats a plus?" 
I said in a confused tone. Furlow 
simply fidgeted and tapped a small 
orange object against the chest of 
the armor. 

"Oh dear... wow thats a lot of 
system failures... How did you get 
around with no EVA thruster?" 
Furlow asked. 

"This thing has thrusters?" I 
responded. 

"Oh dear... We have some training 
to do with this... Its almost a day 
long trip to Avalon, so why don't 
we begin, Ava, you can help him... 
And judging from the way you and 
your pack are standing around 
him... I think our experiment may 
be succeeding." Furlow joked, his 
tone becoming more serious as he 
went on. I noticed how close the 


pack was standing to me at that 
point... Thats when the feeling hit 
again... Something familiar, 
something comforting... A sense of 
belonging. I followed the pack until 
we reached a training room, I 
noticed several Avali training, but 
there were also many sleeping 
along cots built into the walls. 
"Why are so many Avali sleeping?" 
I asked. 

"They've been awake for almost six 
hours straight..." Soraiyan 
commented. 

"Six hours that doesnt seem long..." 
I replied offhandedly. 

"What?! How long do you go 
without sleep?" Tael yelled, 
opening her biological notes. 
"Well... On a normal schedule 
about twenty hours... In 
emergencies I can go almost 
seventy-two with no sleep." I 


replied. 

"Oh ... Well Felix... That Avali 
require around twelve hours of 
sleep per day... And we spread it 
out through naps... You'll see 
communal resting areas quite 
frequently." Furlow commented. 
"Well... Looks like I have a lot of 
learning to do..." 


-End chapter Three- 


Authors Note: To anyone who has 
scoured the Avali lore, I apologize 
for the minor inconsistencies you'll 
find. Most of them are just to help 
fit the story better. I changed a 
couple biological factors but not to 
any extensive degree. Also a much 
more fun point... Scattered 
throughout the story are lots and 
lots of little Easter eggs and nods to 
random things. I try to do a good 


job of hiding them, so if you catch 
any please don't be afraid to 
comment on it. Also... If you notice 
ANY plot holes whatsoever, please 
let me know... I love trying to 
explain my way out of those before 
I fix them. There were two separate 
songs involved in the writing of 
this chapter. The slower emotional 
scene was inspired by the song "For 
River" from the game "To the 
Moon". The action sequences were 
inspired by the song "Futur" by 
uppermost. And last but not least, a 
fun fact. The title of this chapter is 
a line from the song "The good left 
undone" by Rise Against, even 
though the song wasn't an 
inspiration for the chapter, I liked 
the line. I do apologize for the 
wait, classes snuck up rather 
quickly...and theres no good places 
to write on campus. The next 


chapter is on its way! I hope you 
enjoyed the chapter, and as always 
Happy Reading! 

~Fallen 


Those Who Soar. Chapter 4 


Chapter Four: Shattered 
memories 


Rain pounded the forest as the 
sound of concussive railgun blasts 
echoed through the air. My pack 
was chosen to assault an 
abandoned complex that was taken 
over by the Florans. Drones were 
useless in the thick foliage, and we 
couldn't risk destroying the 
artifacts in the base, as a last resort 
ground packs were dispatched. I 
saw a flicker of movement and 
brought my rifle to bear, a floran 
popped out of cover and I aimed... 
The floran disappeared in and 
explosion of dirt and dust. My visor 
tracked the shot-path back to 
Arrior. 

"You'll have to be quicker next 


time Ava... Or I'll have the longest 
enemy report list." Arrior said 
jokingly. He was always better than 
me... His aim was flawless, and his 
split second decisions were what 
helped promote us to legendary 
status... We were Combat Squad 
Six. And we were an instrument of 
destruction, just as precise as 
drones. A rapid fire hail of bullets 
hit the tree beside me and I 
dropped down, aimed, and fired. A 
small explosion erupted and 
another enemy went down. The 
falling rain of the planet steamed 
off the barrel of my rifle. Liquid 
water. it seemed so funny 
compared to beautiful ice on 
Avalon. I shook the thought aside 
as we stalked forwards, growing 
closer to the Floran fortified 
compound. A drone dropship 
passed overhead, vibrating the 


trees with its engines. Drones 
poured out and hovered above the 
treetops, firing down on encamped 
enemies with minimal 
effectiveness. We eventually 
stopped firing, and there was only 
the roar of the rain and the 
whirring of our armor. We pressed 
forwards, coming up to the 
entrance of the facility, 
pockmarked with holes and blast 
marks. I stepped forwards and a 
Floran came charging out of the 
opening hefting a battle axe. I 
swept my arm towards him and the 
familiar whir of the nano forge 
inside my armor booted up as an 
Aeromer blade printed out of the 
forearm socket. I slashed upwards, 
the Floran losing its momentum 
and cashing to the ground, the 
shattered tip of my orange sword 
sticking out of the back of its skull. 


The blade ejected from my arm 
trailing steam and landed next to 
the dead floran, the bright orange 
segments losing their glow and 
turning a dull grey. The forge 
began charging, ready to create a 
new blade when I needed it. 

"Show off." I heard Arrior say. I 
could tell he was smiling under his 
armor, I don't know how, I just 
knew. I was shaking lightly, he 
simply drew me into a hug, an 
embrace that cut through the rain 
and fighting... Something warm 
and comforting... Something I 
could swear I had felt. 

I shot awake, the world coming 
into focus. I was in the training 
room, Tael and Soraiyan were both 
sleeping. I looked over to see Felix, 
he was still running through 
exercises, learning, progressing, 
how he could do it all without 


stopping to sleep was beyond me. I 
didn't bother to get up, just laying 
there and watching Felix run 
through training sims. He was 
using the physical sims, training 
dummies with electric shocks, I 
also noticed the small crowd of 
Avali watching his progress on the 
display and through the viewing 
area. I saw his score rapidly raise, 
followed by muffled 
encouragement from the packs 
around him as the world blurred 
and I fell back into a fitful past. 


The Avali simulations were 
tough at first, but they had an 
understandable core. This one tests 
reflexes with fast enemies, this one 
hones spatial awareness through 
hordes of enemies, the on I liked 
the most however was the one built 
for stealth. The room generated a 


3D environment made of aerogel 
then painted it, this time it was a 
stealth test. A large cannon sat at 
the end of the room, drones 
patrolled the maze like corridors to 
the cannon, and if they saw you the 
cannon opened fire. I suppose it 
mimicked Avali defense systems. I 
snuck around a corner with the 
generated weapons the sim gave 
me. A pistol, a marksman rifle, and 
a Aeromer sword. The Avali armor 
I was given had a forearm slot that 
fit to the blades hilt. This allowed 
it to be mounted and activated by 
punching and hitting, even 
reducing the length to compensate 
for being on my arm. I turned a 
corner, a drone hovered twenty 
yards away, facing opposite of me. 
Its glowing red outline marking it 
as hostile in my HUD. I dashed 
forwards, swinging my arm 


upwards as the blade printed out of 
the forearm slot with a hiss. The 
Aeromer blade cut the drone in 
two, and fragmented off, the used 
blade ejected and fell from my arm 
trailing steam. I kept moving, 
edging closer to the cannon. After 
slashing two more drones I reached 
the cannon, using he console at its 
base to toggle the end of the sim. 
Now enemies began to be 
generated at the opposite end. 
Their 3D holographic bodies 
swarming through the maze. Shots 
began to echo out as they opened 
fire at the coverless area. I dodged 
and sprinted forwards, slipping into 
a corridor, opening fire with my 
guass rifle, the semi automatic 
railgun ripped through targets at 
close range, and did heavy damage 
at long range. I dropped multiple 
targets, making my way back 


through the maze from the map my 
processor made. I reached the 
beginning of the maze, an enemy 
disintegrating into particles as 
another shattered blade ejected 
from my arm in a hiss of steam. I 
tapped the console, completing the 
sim. A musical tone sounded and 
the room cleared itself, returning to 
a massive flat white expanse. I 
stepped outside, noticing the many 
packs gathered around the viewing 
areas. I was told that the training 
room extended almost the entire 
span of the ship, save for the area 
where we were, and maintenance 
conduits. The small viewing area 
had been filled with packs, but I 
couldn't find six. I felt, loss... 
Saddened by the lack of their 
presence. I finished up in the 
training area, walking back 
towards where I last saw the pack. 


I found them all in a resting area, 
asleep. I began to think of how 
long it had been since I'd slept. My 
processor of course blinked a 
number at me 

-23.76 Hours- 

I guess now that we were safe on 
a ship I could afford a combat nap, 
an hour at the most... Just to keep 
me alert. I walked into the large 
padded area, it formed a sort of 
square, made for a pack. It had a 
domed top for privacy and was 
recessed into the floor. What 
seemed like one long couch went 
all the way around, but it was as 
wide as a bed. There was a big 
empty space in the center with 
what seemed to be pillows and 
cushions. The pack was sprawled 
out. Soraiyan in a corner, Tael 
laying on a flat section, and Ava 
was curled up in the middle. I sat 


on the edge of the nearest bed, 
wishing I could take my armor off. 
Furlow's warning echoed in my 
head about the unpredictability of 
my new Nanites, they could stop 
functioning at any time. He 
recommended I keep the armor on 
at all times, which was awkward 
considering he was making repairs 
to it while I still had it on. I leaned 
back and let myself drift off to 
sleep, I didnt want to dream. But I 
did. 

I dreamt of the first day after I 
woke up from my YCS operation. I 
couldn't remember anything before 
then... Nobody could. I remember 
waking up, being so confused, I 
didnt know who I was, where I 
was, why I was there. The only 
thing I knew was my entire body 
hurt. Slowly the processors started 
to interface with us, telling us our 


names, why were there. Reyes was 
there too... Telling us how much 
we would help humanity. He gave 
us a purpose, the smiling man was 
the beacon of hope for humanity, 
following the destruction of earth. 
We all saw the vids, earth being 
ripped apart as ships fled and were 
destroyed by the tentacle monster. 
Reyes was the man we all looked 
up to. Training was harsh, our 
bodies were made strong, our 
minds were made stronger. Our 
first mission... Our first test 
together was to liberate a small 
human colony from an Apex pirate 
group. We dropped in and 
deployed to the planet, it was all 
too easy, the Apex expected 
marines, not the YCS group. We 
mopped up the pirates and set the 
colonists free, we all felt that we 
had done good. The brunt of our 


missions had felt that way, go in, 
win, go home. It wasn't until we 
found out what happened to all the 
people we saved that we lost faith. 
Every colony we "saved" lost 
contact after we left. When 
investigated all that was found was 
rubble. We hacked the EDEN 
servers, trying to find out what 
happened, where we had failed. 
What we found was downed EDEN 
bombers at a colony. EDEN 
bombed the colonies to keep YCS a 
secret. We probed deeper, and 
found that we were meant to be 
used as a weapon, we would be 
used to take the remaining planets 
in Sol. To take Valhalla... The 
largest human colony outside of 
Sol. We weren't the protectors of 
Humanity, we were the next nukes, 
we were meant to control. We 
planned our escape, destroying as 


much data as we could, Reyes 
changed then. We saw his true 
side, cold, ruthless, unforgiving. 
We lost ten... Ten of the only 
people I knew died. I saw every 
single death... It was something I 
can remember all to well. The halls 
glowed with red light from the 
alarms. Gunfire echoed from 
behind as we took out more 
guards. We kept pushing towards 
the hangar, fifteen armed YCS and 
fifteen using their processors to 
keep us moving. We reached the 
hangar bay, and there was the 
entire defense force. At the time 
there were eighty seven guards left. 
They opened fire and pinned us 
down. Val was the first to go, he 
took a hit straight through the 
head. Another person grabbed his 
gun and kept shooting. Two more 
dropped as we pushed forwards. 


Kim and Leon. The next seven died 
in an explosion. They depressurized 
half of the Hangar, causing the 
emergency bulkhead to seal, saving 
us at their sacrifice. I saw them get 
sucked out into the cold vacuum of 
space. I felt every death 
compound... They started to look 
up to me at first, I had been the 
first to wake up, the one who knew 
the most about the processor, I had 
almost a week on some of the 
others. That first week alone with 
the processor. A week with a thing 
in my head that I didn't 
understand. 

They found all of us again when 
we tried to tell other people about 
what we were. The USMC tried to 
help us, but EDEN got to us first. 
We lost four more that day, and we 
a split up. I never saw any of them 
again, I barely even heard their 


voices when we checked in. EDEN 
had compromised the USMC and 
we couldn't go to them anymore. 
One by one they stopped checking 
in... Then they found me. Chased 
me from the small colony I hid on, 
I watched them drop ferozium 
bombs as I escaped. Then they 
caught me... And I thought I was 
dead, then everything new. I 
almost felt calm, and my dreams 
faded, allowing me to sleep 
peacefully. My shattered memories 
no longer bothering me, I had the 
pack, and they had me. I felt safe 
here, like before we feared EDEN. I 
felt like I belonged, and I didnt 
even know why. At this rare 
moment I slept soundly...and I 
dreamt of the pack...my pack. 


A/N: sorry for the short chapter 
guys. I've been too busy. For the 


love of all that is holy I dont know 
why I thought it was a good idea to 
tutor a friend in principles of 
thermodynamics. Anyways... 
Chapter 5 is in production and I 
hope to not have a gap this large in 
my updates again. I hope you 
enjoyed the chapter, and I'm 
always glad to hear feedback. 
Thank you, and as always 

Happy reading 

-Fallen 


Those Who Soar. Ch 5 


Chapter Five: Winter Wonderland 


When the ACS Aeristorm finally 
docked it was a day later. We 
docked at a massive spaceport 
above an iceball planet. Ships and 
drones took up so much airspace I 
thought it was a wonder our ship 
didn't hit anything. A security team 
came and got me and the pack. 
Furlow was with them. 

"Felix... I want you to be very 
careful. You are the first Human to 
ever see our planet. Other Avali 
might not like that, so just stay 
with your pack at all times." 

He said before turning to Ava "Ava, 
you've been cleared for 
weaponization on the surface, the 
port guards will allow you to bring 
your weapons." I shifted a little, 


nervous at being in a new place. 


We took a shuttle to the port, and 
from there we were taken to a 
massive processing area. There 
were thousands of Avali coming 
and going from the planet. 
Everything seemed to speed along. 
We were taken through a different 
type of security screening, I had to 
duck to walk through the scanner, 
then we were bundled into a 
military grade transport and 
shuttled to wherever the Avali 
leaders were. I sat silently with the 
rest of the pack until the shuttle 
landed.The doors seemed to open 
painfully slow, but the view was 
worth the wait. We stepped out 
into a landscape unlike any other I 
had seen. Ice and snow covered 
everything, but it seemed that the 
buildings were built into the 


landscape, sharp ice spires were 
used as decoration, and the snow 
seemed like lawns. Crystal clear 
carvings and sculptures adorned 
the sides of a large boulevard. The 
buildings were sheer and efficient, 
some even seeming to be made of 
canvas. We walked down a short 
avenue towards a towering 
building, built more ornately than 
the others. 


We were led inside by a heavily 
armored unit and taken through a 
reception area and finally into an 
elevator. I felt myself growing 
nervous as the elevator grew closer 
to its destination. 


The knot in my stomach grew as 
we stopped and the elevator 
opened into a waiting area. There 
was a pack of guards in the room, 


they fidgeted and moved to the 
walls when we entered. 


"My pack and I have to stay here 
for the time being, they wish to 
speak to you first. And they want 
your pack alone." Furlow said as 
his pack stopped. 


We stepped forwards, the pack 
seemed just as nervous as I was. 
The doors opened and we stepped 
into the council chamber. Three 
packs of Avali sat along a curved 
platform. 


They all stiffened and looked 
towards us...They looked towards 
me. 


One of them finally spoke, 
"You are the human Furlow has 
been telling us so much about, 


Felix, yes?" 


For the first time since I had woken 
up with the processor, I didn't 
know what to say. I choked out a 
hasty and nervous 

"Yes." Before I felt the comfort of 
my pack moving up beside me. The 
questions began after that. 

"How did you acquire the advanced 
neural interface that you have?" 
Was the first, and I dove back into 
the story that had been my life for 
the last three years until today. I 
spared no detail, from waking up, 
the deaths of those I loved, until 
the present. 

The council never spoke, never 
interrupted... The only time they 
seemed to show emotion was when 
I described the deaths. Ava and the 
pack also scooted closer, I could 
feel their presence, even through 


the armor. After my story the 
questions began for the pack. 
Starting with Ava they asked a few 
questions to each member, before 
addressing the pack as a whole. 
"You are to be considered by the 
Avali council as a pack. All of you." 
The lead council member said 
before looking at me. As he 
finished, another spoke. "We have 
yet to decide your purpose, but we 
wish to have you remain on Avalon 
for now. Word has already been 
sent to prepare a living space for 
you. You will be staying in No'Tsob 
one of the permanent cities, and 
there is a grey market in which to 
purchase human goods." The 
council dismissed us, but at the last 
second asked me to come back. 
"Come close human." Theese 
member asked. I stepped up to him 
and he leaned over the table in the 


jesture of whispering. "Respect 
what you have given this pack 
human... To lose a packmate... Is to 
lose part of ones soul. You repaired 
that bond somehow... Do not ever 
shatter it. For you will leave 
broken souls behind. I wish you 
luck... And I thank you for 
improving the lives of these Avali." 
With that he smiled and I walked 
back to the pack, a smile of my 
own invisible under my armor. 


We boarded a hovering transport, 
and it sped us off across the planet. 
I watched out one of the windows 
as we left the city, passing over 
glasslike frozen plains, every so 
often seeing a collection of tents, 
and Avali working or even farming 
in the ice. I turned to the pack and 
noticed them asleep, leaned against 
one another, the perfect image of 


family, and I even imagined smiles 
under their faceplates as they slept. 


Felix had stared out the window for 
a time after we left. I simply 
watched him, I wasnt sure why, but 
just having him in my vision made 
me feel more comfortable, more at 
home. Soraiyan and Tael quickly 
fell asleep on one another, Tael 
falling from Soraiyans weight, 
finding her resting spot on my 
shoulder. I sighed, feeling the 
comfort of them. Felix eventually 
turned to face us. He seemed to 
study us as we slept, his hands 
folded together, brushing over one 
another. He hung his head and 
turned away, back to the window. I 
decided to ask him something. A 
certain question that had been 
plaguing me. 

"Felix?" I asked, and he turned 


around quickly. 

"Yeah Ava?" He replied, his head 
cocked towards me, but slightly to 
the side. 

"Did... Do you want to be part of 
our pack? I mean... I can't imagine 
how odd you must—" 

"Yes..." He replied, cutting me off. 
"I... I can't explain it, but I feel safe 
with you, you all remind me of the 
family I lost." He said, his head 
dropping once more. 

"You really do miss them..." I said 
solemnly, feeling his pain... It 
seemed as if he had a pack of 
thirty...and he lost them all. In that 
moment I felt strangely selfish 
about my own feelings. But at the 
same time I wished I could comfort 
him, I could tell he was sad and as 
much as I couldn't explain why... I 
didn't want him to be. 


The transport let us out at the front 
of our building, a large tower, built 
to accommodate foreign 
dignitaries, or wealthy packs. We 
were being given an old conference 
floor, as a testing ground. The floor 
had several glass rooms, all with 
varying temperatures. The idea was 
to keep Felix comfortable, as well 
as US. 


We settled quickly, and time 
seemed to fly. We had been 
relieved of military duties, but we 
all attended military drills on the 
Nexus, and Felix used a small 
projector. Days came and went, 
and we really stayed indoors for 
that time, getting to know Felix. 
We ate together, played games, 
laughed, it felt... Normal. Like 
Arrior had never left. Every day 
Felix reminded me more of him... 


It had been an eventful night. A 
game of Te'Aquend turned into a 
mental dispute between Soraiyan 
and Tael, ending in a competition 
to build a drone out of random 
objects. The results were a drone 
that managed to hit me with a 
pillow, the the one in front of me. 
"Tael, what does yours even do?" I 
asked, and saw Felix nod. He was 
on the other side of the glass, in a 
temperate room, dressed in a shirt 
and pants, seemingly much more 
comfortable than in armor. Tael 
simply stuck out her tongue and 
wagged her tail as the drone lifted 
into the air, the propellers made 
from a multitool, and a few kitchen 
utensils. The small drone buzzed to 
life and flew up into the air, a 
small arm folded out and picked up 
a nearby piece of aerogel, folding it 


into an Avali head. I watched in 
amazement, then laughter as it 
folded the ears into a rude gesture 
and made the mouth move while 
Tael imitated Soraiyan. Soraiyan 
jokingly hurled a small piece of 
scrap at it, and as it tried to dodge 
a shower of sparks shot out of its 
propeller. The drone banked hard 
and slammed into the glass wall of 
the room Felix was in. We all 
stared in shock at the large crack 
before the air temperature 
difference shattered the glass. Felix 
jumped back as the wall shattered 
and the heat vented from the room. 
"Quick get his armor!" Tael yelled 
running for the airlock to his room. 
Felix had stumbled back, gasping 
for air at the sudden pressure 
change. But suddenly he stopped, 
and we all turned. Felix was 
glowing, a subtle gold light from 


the inside. We all stared as he 
looked at his own hands. 

"Guys... I... I actually feel fine..." He 
said walking out into the cold of 
our part of the floor. The glow 
intensified, then slowly faded. 
Leaving Felix standing without any 
protection in temperatures humans 
were not built for. Tael 
immediately ran an analysis on 
him, the small pings of her data 
chit the only sound being made. 
"Felix...the Nanites are responding 
to you in an odd way, they're 
changing the properties of your 
cells, and making you able to 
withstand our temperature. They 
essentially edited your cellular 
structure to give you cold 
resistance... We should call 
Furlow."Tael reported. Felix simply 
stood in awe of his newfound 
ability. Before looking at us in 


wonder. 

"Hey, no more seperation, you can 
spend actual time with us now." I 
said with a smile, watching him 
smile in return. Something about 
his smile made me want to hug 
him, yet I resisted the urge, my 
heart pounding. 


Furlow arrived with his pack 
minutes later, and the testing 
began. I watched as Felix calmly 
answered questions and gave data. 
It seemed as if he was always being 
tested, I felt sorry for him, endless 
questions in a foreign culture... 
With nobody to go back to. As I sat 
and thought Furlow and Felix went 
into a temperature controlled 
room, Furlow darkened the rooms 
walls blocking the two of them out. 
I felt a twinge of despair, not being 
able to see Felix. I immediately 


tapped the top of my wrist, 
bringing up my implant menu, 
switching on vital monitoring, an 
outline of Felix appearing through 
the wall, lines twinged with blue, 
and his vitals hovered overhead, 
calming me. The two of them 
seemed to be speaking, and after a 
while I logged into the nexus, my 
world blurring and becoming white 
before coalescing into a digital 
version of our home. I opened a 
search query and then stopped. I 
swiped my hand through the air, 
bringing up the menu with a small 
ring. I clicked the privacy filter, 
and the world darkened. I opened 
my personal files, and looked at a 
picture of Arrior, smiling and 
happy. Next to it I held a picture of 
Felix. 


I looked for a moment...just a 


moment and it was clear 


I tossed the one of Arrior away, 
and watched it fragment into 
sparkling pieces. Deleted from my 
files... Deleted from my life. 


A/n hope you enjoy my little 
references scattered around, this 
chapter is a little more obvious if 
you've seen the show the ref is 
from. I'm always willing to hear 
feedback and even requests. Hope 
you enjoyed the chapter. And as 
always 

Happy Reading! 

~Fallen 


